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BEL. Stop, I am put to the blush, my modesty has
already had much to bear.

CUT. I will be hanged if I love you; and sensible . . .

BEL. No, no, I will not hear anything more.

CUT. To the deuce with the silly woman and her
hallucinations ! Did ever any one see the like of
such idiocy ? I will put this affair in the hands of
some one else and take the advice of some sensible
person.

END OP THE FIBST ACT.

ACT   II

SCENE I
ABISTE

ARIS. Yes, I will bring you the answer as soon as
possible; I will urge, I will insist, I will do all I
can. How much a lover has to say that could be
put in one word 1 And how impatient he is for
what he desires ! Never . . .

SCENE II
CHBYSAJLE, ARISTE

ABIS, Ah ! God protect you, brother !
CHRYS. And you too, brother.

ABIS. Do you know what brings me here ?

CHRYS. No : but I am ready to hear it as soon as you

like.
ABIS, You have known Clitandre a long while ?